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CHTHONIA.

O  Goddess, be good to thy people, that in them
dominion and freedom may dwell.

CHORUS.
Turn from us the strengths of the sea.               1090

CHTHONIA.

Let glory's and theirs be one name in the mouths of
all nations made glad with the sun.

CHORUS.
For the cloud is blown back with thy breath.

CHTHONIA.

With the long last love of mine eyes I salute thee,
O land where my days now are done.

CHORUS.
But her life shall be born of thy death.